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consciousness premeating the mind and heart of the
people whose love of the land of their birth has been
an indissoluble cementing bond of a singularly religio-
cultural nature. It is a kind of love which is a sacra-
ment, a worship, and which no language can properly
define. It has been growing from within not merely
as a patriotic impulse but as an abiding religious
feeling, as an almost mystic perception. Indeed the
awe and admiration the people feel for the snow-
swathed summits of the Himalayas, the menacing
hills of the frontiers, the laughing valleys of Kashmere>
the rolling downs of the Deccan, the surge and thun-
der of the seas, the limpid flow of the great rivers
of the country, is the proof and measure of its inspir-
ing and formative influence. Says Sri Aurobindo:
"The feeling of almost physical delight in the touch
of the mother-soil, of the winds that blow from the
Indian seas, of the rivers that stream from Indian
hills, in the hearing of Indian speech, music, poetry,,
in the familiar sights, sounds, habits, dress, manners
of Indian life, this is the physical root of that love".
It is through this appreciation of the romance
India outwardly is that we begin to feel within us a
kind of inner relationship not only with her material
embodiment but also with her soul; and as this feeling
deepens the mere external fact vanishes, and there
emerges before our mind's eye, no less vividly, an
idea, a dynamic concept, of which the land becomes
a symbol, an image, an object, as it were, of our
love and veneration. Nothing indeed can more